HOW THE SEED THRIVED	29
rank the part played by Dadoji Kondadev who stood in Shahaji's
place as guardian of the child and the administrator of his father's
estates. Dadoji was born in Malthan in the Poona district, and
had seen much service. All the care and affection which Shahaji,
if he had been near, might have bestowed upon young child in
his tender years, were ungrudgingly shown by Dadoji in the bring-
ing up of his ward to fulfil his great destinies. By disposition, he
was cautious to a degree which made it difficult for him at times
to sympathise with the wild freedom with which Shivaji loved to
roam over the hills, but his love for his charge was unstinted, and at
last he was persuaded that Shivaji was not to be judged by the
ordinary standards of men, and that the ideas over which the young
man brooded were of a sort in which even failure was glorious.
Shivaji's wildness needed the curb and the guidance of a striot dis-
ciplinarian like the old master under whose care he was brought up,
He taught the young boy all the arts of peace and war which it was
good for him to know; and he taught him what was more valuable
still—the way to organize and control undisciplined forces. Dadoji
was a masterhand in the art of civil government. Before he took
over the charge of the Jahagir, it had been much devastated by the
famine and border wars between the Moghuls and the Bijapur
kings. Poona itself had been depopulated; packs of wolves, and
bands of robbers, fiercer than wolves, made husbandry impossible.
In the course of a few years, Dadoji destroyed the wolves by offer-
ing rewards and he destroyed the robber-bands by stern repression.
Long and favourable leases were granted to the settlers who agreed
to cultivate the soil, and before ten years had passed, Dadoji was
able to show to his master that the estate was in a flourishing con-
dition which enabled him to employ a large number of foot-soldiers
and burghers, and keep the hill-forts-repaired and garrisoned.
Poona and Supa, Indapur and Baramati, with the Mavals, thus
enjoyed the blessings of peace and well-ordered control. Planta-
tions of fruit-trees smiled over the land, and still bear testimony
at Shivapur to the wisdom of the .great Brahman-minister.    So
strict was his discipline that once when he was tempted to pluck
without leave a ripe mango of one of his master's trees, he ordered
those about him to cut off his right hand by way of self-inflicted
punishment. The entreaties of his followers were allowed to pre-
vail and the hand was spared, but he ceased to wear the   sleeve
on the right side as a token of the unconscious wrong he had done,
till Shahaji ordered him to discontinue the practice.    Of course,
Dadoji's ambition was of the old school, to make Shivaji a partisan
leader like his father and grandfather. He could not, till his last
moments, rise to the height of the thoughts over which Shivaji's

